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I must make the best of it. Yet it needn't prevent my saying,
aloud and often, that it is a heavy price to pay for the comfort of
liquidating my debts. I tried every other possible means first,
and I think I could just have met them, without Cape's help: but
it would have meant my leaving the R. A.F. and three lost years in
India were a lesser price to pay.
I am very sorry to hear that your brother was drowned. The
Dorset coast is very beautifuL If he lived, as I suspect, in that
little piece of lost England between Weymouth and Swanage
(excluding Lulworth) then he was fortunate, both living and
dying. Of course yours being the loss, you could not see it that
way: but to sorrow too much at others* deaths is to contradict
ourselves. Which of us would give anything for a generous
extension of our own [life]? The thought that the job will end
somewhere, may end soon, is an abiding comfort to 99% of the
people over thirty.
Yes, I have time to meditate, I suppose. I do meditate, largely
and expensively. So your copy of my Uxbridge notes makes such
slow progress. I am trying not to rewrite: but I have to rearrange
extensively, and to cut out repetitions and expand the sentences
which are in an esoteric shorthand. It seems to me that it may
all be 50,000 words long: but it is soon to say that. There is not
much more than a quarter of it in shape: and even that I dare
hardly call in shape: for as I dig further into the loose sheets I
continually find myself of 1922 returning to earlier subjects,
redoing them better, or correcting what had seemed to him hasty.
I think the job may be worth its trouble. It seems to me to convey
some of the reality of the Depot at Uxbridge, I called it to you
an uncomfortable book once. It is. There is no trace of me in
it, hardly a ghostly outline of the principal figure. It deals
entirely in terms of 'us*: and if one of us is mentioned by name,
and gives a phrase or an act of his own, it is only to serve as
mouthpiece of us. The unit in the notes is the squad. So it is a
libel on the happiness of an airman's life e.g. at Cranwell.
'Concentration, slogging away, rewriting** You get almost a
classical instance of that in The Seven Pillars. Yet Graves says
in his book that the Oxford edition is the better, because it is not
so faultless. He means frigid, possibly; but The S.P. is, to my